JOAN    OF    ARC

now lay down my arms and return to serve my father
and mother, to look after their flocks with my brother
and sister,1 who would be very happy to see me." There
are other hints at that time and henceforth of the same
melancholy.

She would have been happier, perhaps, if her wish
had been granted. She would even have kept some
portion of her immortality, for what she won for France
was not again to be lost. But for the sake of her fame,
and of humanity's selfish imagination, it is good that
she went on to the end of her splendid tragic story:
for in failure she was to show herself a finer soldier
than in success, and in adversity a far greater human
being.

1 The " sister " is an error of the Bastard's recollection. Others also
referred to the dead girl as if she were still alive.
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